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"ut Pubhſe'd, I New Edition, Beautifully Printed with a Frontifpice to 
each Comedy, | 


| HE WORKS of MOLIERE compleat in French and Engliſh in Ten Volumes, 

The Tranſlation by the late Mr. Miller, and the late Mr. Johnſon. This Work is not 

only of the higheſt Uſe and Inſtruction to thoſe who learn” the French Language, but likewiſe 
the moſt Innocent and Entertaining Amuſement to others. 

The Original Text, from which this Tranſlation was done, is taken from the late Grand 
Paris Edition, Publiſh'd by that Learned Editor Mr. LA SERRE in Six Volumes, Quarto, 
and ld at the Price of Six Guineas. An Edition ſo ſuperior to any of the former, that it has 
given quite a new Face to the Author. He has ſupply'd the Place of the fabulous Life of the 
Author, and tedious Preface prefix d to former Editions, by faithful Memoirs of the Life of 
MOLIERE, and Hiſtorical Criticiſms on each of his Performances, which are prefix'd to the 
reſpective Plays, pointing out the Time of their Appearance, the Succeſs they met with, and 


their ſeveral Merits. _ 
2 I. Containing, 
Memoires ſur La Vie de MOLIERE. Memoirs of the Life of MOLIERE. 


4 L'Etourdi, ou les Contre-tems. The Blunderer, or the Counter- Plots. 
Le Depit Amoureux. The Amorous Quarrel. 
1 a VOL. II. Containing, 
L' AVARE. The MISER. 
Les Precieuſes Ridicules. The Romantic Ladies. 
Don Garcia de Navarre, ou le Prince Don Garcia of Navarre, or the Feafous 
Jaloux. Prince. 
V O L. III. Containing, 
L' Ecole des Maris. The School for Husband:. 
L' Ecole des Femmes. The School for Wiwes. 
La Critique del Ecole des Femmes. The School for Wives Criticis'd. 
_ L'Impromptu de Verſailles. The Impromptu of Verſailles. , 
VOL. IV. Containing, . 
Le Miſantrope. The Man-Hater. 
Le Medecin Malgre Lui. , The Mocl-Doctor. 
Don Juan, ou Le Feſtin de Pierre. Don John, ar the Feaſt of the Statue. 
VOL. V. Containing, 
Amour Medecin. Lowe's the beft Doctor. 
Le Tartuffe, ou L'Impoſteur. Tartuffe, or the Impoſior. | 
Monſieur de Pourceaugnac. | Squire Lubberhy. 
VOL. VI. Containing, ©” 
AMPHITRION. AMPHITRYON. | 
—_— Dandin, ou le Mari Con- George Dandin, or the Perplex'd Hus- 
ondu. and. 
Sganarelle, ou le Cocu Imaginaire. Sganarel, or the Cuckold in Conceit, 
VOL ͤ VII. Containing, 4 
Le Mariage Force. The Forc'd Marriage. 
Les Amans Magnifiques. The Magnificent Lowers. 
PSICHE.. PSYCHE. 
VO L. VIII. Containing, 
Le Bourgeois Gentilhomme. The Cit turn d Gentleman. 
+ Les Ficheux, The Impertinents. 
Le Sicilien, ou L'Amour Peintre. The Sicilian, or Love makes a Painter. 
VOL. IX. Containing, 
Les Femmes Sgavantes. The Learned Ladies. 
Les Fourberies de Scapin. The Cheats of Scapin, 
MELICE RTE. MELICERTA. 
Enn V OL. X. . 
a Comteſſe D' Eſcarbagnas. Count of Eſcarba 
La Princeſſe D' Elide. : The Princeſs 7 Elis. * 
LesFetes de Verſailles. The Feaſt of Verſailles. 
Le Malade Imaginaire. The Hypochondriack. 


Printed by and for J. War Ts, and Sold by him. at the Printing-Office in . ild- Court, near 
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The ARGUMENT. 


* 


Alonzo, an illuſtrious Roman Youth, after being contracted 
to Emilia, a young Lady of equal Birth and Fortune in 
Rome, thro' Inconſtancy leaves her, and goes to Naples, 
where he falls in Love with Clarice the Daughter of 
Don Palmiero, a rich Merchant of that City. Emilia 
having Intelligence of Alonzo's Proceedings, cauſes a Re- 
port to be ſpread abroad that ſhe is dead, diſguiſes herſelf 
in a Turkiþ Habit, follows him to Naples, takes the 
Name of Violante, and by the Aſſiſtance of Recom- 
mendatory Letters, introduces herſelf into Palmiero's Houſe 
as a young Turkiſh Lady on her Travels. Where the 
Action of the preſent Drama begins. 


The Intention of this Piece is to diſplay different Kinds of Expreſſion in 
Muſic; florid Epithets or forc'd Conceits are avoided, and the Songs and 
Recitative are endeavour'd to be written (as near as poſſible) in ſuch a Dialect 
as the Character concern'd would naturally make uſe of on ſuch an Occaſion, 
it being a ſtanding Rule in Muſical Productions, That, where the Meaning of 
the Poet is in the leaſt intricate, the Song is unattended to, and the Muſic 


loſt, 


DRAMATIS 


— * 
5 


— FEI 
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DRAMATIS PERSON. 


PALM IE RO, an old Man, Father to Don Saverio 
and Clarice, Mr. Rheinhold. 


ALON Z o, in Love with Clarice, Maſter Mattocks. 


Dion SaveRIo, Son to Palmiero, an affeted 
Imitator of foreign Cuſtoms, Mr. Beard. 


Servant. 
WOMEN. 


CLARICE, Daughter to Palmiero, in Love with 
es "0 dur. Clive 


V1IoLANTE, who is afterwards diſcover'd to be 


Emilia, diſguisd like a Turkiſh Lady, and 0 Miſs Norris. 


Love with Alonzo, 
JulieTTA, Attendant on Violante, Miſs Cole. 


The SCENE is at Naples, near the Piazza. 
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DON SA N 


MUSICAL DRAMA 


rr 
S C E N E, A Room in PALMIE RO“ Houſe. 
Enter Violante and Julierra. 


VIOLANTE. 


HAT an unhappy Situation's mine? 
| ty Rome, my dear native City, I've abandon'd, 
REES And here to Naples flown in this Diſguile, 
oo ſure to find my cruel falſe Alonzo: 
Who, (after conquering my Virgin Heart, 
Wich Sighs, and Tears, and Promiſes of Marriage) 
Makes his Addreſſes to fair Clarice, 
The Lady of this Houſe. | 

Jul. That I ſuppoſc 
Induc'd you to procure Recommendations 
To Don Palmiero, the young Lady's Father ; 
But as your Perſon is ſo well diſguis d, 
doubt not, but you purpoſe to conceal 
Your real Name, and be no more Emilia. 

B 


2 DON SAFERIO 


Viol. Violante is the Name I've here aſſum'd; 
And having ſpread the News that I am dead, 
Am entertain d as a young Turkiſs Lady. 
Now when Alonzo makes his frequent Viſits, 
I cannot fail to ſee the dear Ungrateful, 
And may perhaps, by ſome new Turn of Fortune, 
Be happy {till in th only Man I love. 
Jul. Heav'n proſper your Intentions : I'll withdraw, 
For this, dear Madam, is about the Time 
Thar Clarice appointed to attend you. [ Exit. 


+ Violante ſola. 


AIR. 


Love's the Tyrant of the Heart, 

Full of Miſchief, full of Woe, 

All his Joys are mix d with Smart, 

Thorns beneath his Roſes grow. 
And, Serpent-like, he flings the Breaſt 
Where he is harbour'd and careſs d. 


Enter Clarice. 


Clar. My little Turk, my pretty new Acquaintance, 
Whence can proceed this ſettled Melancholy: 
Viol. O Clarice! is it ſo hard to gueſs? 
Clar. Love, I ſuppoſe; the little purblind Boy 
Has ſhot a random Arrow in my Hearr, 
And giv'n the Wound in favour of Alonzo. 
Viol. Ha! what, Alonzo? 
Clar. A comely Roman Youth, 
Who has of late made his Addreſſes to me. 
Viol. Beware, my Dear, of Treach'ry and Deccit, 
For I have been a Martyr to Credulity. | 
Clar. 


DON SAVNYE RIO. 3 


Clar. 1 ſympathize, ſweet Girl, in your Concern; 
But my Alonzo is all Faith and Truth, 


, AIR. 


| Each Drop of Blood that warms my Heart, 
: Fondly takes my Lover's part ; 
Nor can admit a Doubt or Fear, 


While I feel his Image here. 


| T he gentle Maid in tender Love 

| Shou d imitate the Turtle- Dove; 

By Kindneſs ſtrive to entertain, ©, I 
And never give her Lover Pain. Exit. 


* Cruel Alonzo ; hapleſs loſt Emilia ! 
O Jealouſy, O Torture inſupportable, 
Why doſt thou thus tear my afflicted Heart ? 


Enter Palmiero. 


Pal. Good morrow, Violante----I have News 
That wakes the ſleepy Blood in my old Veins, 
My only Son, the learned Don Saverio, 

Is ſoon expected here from Padua, 
Where theſe four Years he has purſu'd his Studies. 


Enter Julietta. 


The gallant Don Saverio is arrived. 
Pal. Where is he, Julietta ? 
Tul. -------My young Lady 
Conducts him up 
Pal. O what Content I feel at his * | 
B 2 - Enter 


| Jul. Joy to you, Sir, Your much expected Son 


I DON SAYERT®O. 


Enter Don Saverio. 


| My deareſt Son !-----—- [Embracing him. 
| Sav, Father, I kiſs your Hand--—-Gad, you wear well. 
| [ Obſerving him. | 
What Lady's this: [ Looking on Violante. 


My little Roſe-bud--—Faith, you are very handſom, 
My Lips both tingle for a Touch of yours. 
2 [ Offers rudely to ſalute her, which ſhe refuſes. 
Heyday, who's this?: 
Hal. A Foreign Lady, who 
Sav. A Foreigner reſery d? Pray pardon me. 


„AIR. 
The Ladies you meet with abroad, 
Newer practiſe Behaviour ſo odd; 
But frolick and jaunt it, 
uet it and flaunt it, 
And Tollity there is the Mode. | 
Pal. Pray, Sir, what great Improvements have you made 
In four Years Study at renowned Padua? 
Sav. I'll tell you, Father, 1 have ſeen the World; 
went to Turkey, there to learn Humanity; 
To Switzerland, to improve me in my Dancing. 


[ They all laugh. 


Pal. Zounds ! I ſhall loſe all Patience. 
[Don Sav. fops it with Viol. while the following 


— wa. Ae coan. toes. ere ie ee A 48 « 


Song is finging. | 
> $-R. | | i 
How hard is the State of a Father, i 


Who has for a Son ſuch a Looby ; 
And all that his Labours can gather, 
Are ſquander d away by a Booby, 

2 Viol. 


. —. 


"DON SAYERTIO. 5 


Vol. Th old Gentleman's diſturb'd. I Chr. 
Clar. A little teſty ; [To Viol. 
But I miſtake, or he'll have further Cauſe. | 
Pal. So this is all the Knowledge you've acquir'd ? 
Sav. No, Sir, Pox on't, I almoſt forgot 
] went to France t improve my Singing. 
Pal. What? learn'd to ſing in France! 
Sap. Yes, Sir, why nor? 
Their Taſte is delicate, be you the Judges. [To the Ladies 


A I R Francois. 


Sans vous je languis en touts lieux; 
Malgre moi, je le fais paroitre 

Partout ou brillent vos beaux yeux, 
Ou je ſuis, ou je voudrois etre. 


What think you, Ladies ? 
Viol. and Clar. O tis very fine. 
Sav. What ſay you, Father? 
Pal. Why, 1 fay, thou Puppy, 
'Tis of a-piece with all the reſt you've learn'd : 
But in your Travels did you leave out Padua? 
Was you not at the Univerlity ? 
Sav. Certainly, Sir. 
Pal. And took all the Degrees? | 
Sav. All the Degrees, | bantering him] My Father's very 
lilly. [ Laughs affeftedly. 
How my Acquaintance now would rally him! 
Sir, I am arriv'd to the ſupreme Degree 


Of all Degrees, and that, Sir, 's---- a fine Gentleman, 


AIR. 


D O 1s 
AIR. 
4 

Sav. When once you ſee me dance 

To a new Minuet Air, 
With a Kick a-la-mode de France, 

And my Arms move to a Hair, 
Tour Feet will begin to itch 

To foot it along with me. 

Il. | 

Or if to the Mandoline 

I Jing an Italian Song, 
With ſweet Symphonies between, 

And Diwvifions a Tard long; 
Tou ll ſay I've a wond'rous Pitch, 


And I hit all my Notes to a T. | Exit foppiſbly. 
Pal. O poor Palmiero! I ſhall run diſtracted. [ Exit. 


Viol. Excuſe me, Clarice, for I muſt laugh. 
Clar. My Brother is indeed a Curioſity. 

But I had beſt retire and ſooth my Father, | 
Whoſe Temper elſe will make us all unealy. Exit. 
Viol. Adieu, my Dear. Now to my own Concern: 

This is about the Time that Clarice 


Expects Alonzo.----Ha ! ſure this is he. | Knocking at the Door. 


Lie ſtill my throbbing Heart, and wear, if poſſible, 
The {ame Diſguiſe that has conceal'd my Perſon. 


Enter Alonzo. 


Alonzo, Your Servant, gentle Lady.----Can you direct 
My eager Steps to beauteous Clarice? 

Viol. She will not fee you, Sir, but wildly raves, 
Curſes her Stars and calls you baſe Deceiver. 


. Alonzo. 
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DON SAFERTO. 
Alonzo. What have I done to merit her Reſentment ? 
Viol. She has been told of a young Roman Lady 

Who dy'd a Martyr to your Cruelty. 

Alonzo. Madam, the Lady you are pleas'd to mention, 
Has by her Death (of which I'm well affur'd) _ 
Freed me from all Engagements: Though, I own, 
That, if Emilia livd, I muſt have yielded 
To beauteous Clarice's ſuperior Charms. 


AIX. 


Viol. O Heaw'ns! a more perfidious Man 
Ne er livd to break a Maiden's Reſt : 
Give me, ye Gods, a Fury's Hand 
To tear that falſe Heart from his Breaſt. 
Ah me ! my Soul ſeems to depart 
When I bebeld bis Face. [ Aſide. 


Falſe and ungrateful haſt thou been [To him. 
To a defenceleſs Innocent: 

A greater Monſter ne er was ſeen, 
A Heart ſo harden'd can't relent. 

Oh ! could ft thou feel but half her Smart 
That ſuffers this Diſgrace. [To Alonzo. Exit. 


Alonzo ſolus. 


Alonzo. If Letters ſent from Rome did not confirm 
The ſad Report of poor Emilia's Death, 


Theſe juſt Reproaches have ſo deeply ſtung me, 


That I ſhou'd fly to the dear injur'd Innocent: 
But ſhe is dead, and Clarice offended : _. 
O chat my Thoughts may ſome expedient find 


To calm her Rage, and eaſe my tortur d Mind ! + 
AIR, 


DON SAVYE RIO. 
AIR. 


Fain would I make this Error light 
To the dear Object of my Sight : 


O Clarice, my Heart is torn 


With Grief, that I muſt meet thy Scorn; 
And conſcious Falſhood ſtings me ſo, 
- That worſe than Death I undergo. Exit. 


A o.&N E L 


Enter Clarice and Violante. 


Clar. And is Alonzo then the Roman Youth 
Who fo ungratefully abandon'd You ? | 
Viol. He is, and when I tax him with his Falſhood, 
Obſerve his Countenance ; there, in his Confuſion, 
You'll find the Truth of this my Accuſation. 
Clar. Alas, my Dear, I'm almoſt out of Doubt, 
And own, that this Relation gives me Pain; 
But you ſhall fee, by plain convincing Proofs, 
That I've an Inclination to act u 


To the fix d Friendſhip I profeſs for you. 


Enter Alonzo. 


| Alonzo. My deareſt Love. 
1 Clar. Away. ata 
Alonzo. O Clarice, | 
Turn not away thoſe Eyes ; but ſaffer me 
At leaſt ro wipe off the deteſted Calumny---- 
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DON SAKERIPD. 


Viol. No more, unleſs wh Kan me to reycal 
The whole of your ſucceſsful Villany. 
Alonzo. Silence, in Pity. --- 
Viol. Do you feel it, Sir? --- 
Be patient, for I'll touch you to the quick. 


AIX. 
Look on that Traitor, how de , 


If jou bave Eyes to ſeet, 
ID read in Charafters expreſs'd 
Rank Ful ſpood and Deccit. 
That Heart, which you believ'd ſincere, 


Ba aſe « and perfidious will appear. 


Clar. Alonzo, tis with Shame I own, my Heart 
Was mov'd in your Behalf; but now tis paſt, 
Your Falſhood and Ingratitude have cur'd me. 

Alonzo. She can't produce a Proof. 

Clar. That's needleſs now, 

Lam convinc'd--- Your Countenance betrays you. 


AIR. 


No Love, no Regard will I ever expreſs 
To a Wretch that is baſe and forſworn : 
Return to the Lady you left in Diſtreſs, 
My Fonaneſs is turn d into Scorn. 


Exit, 


Exit. 


Alonzo, Shame and Remorſe o erwhelm my guilty Breaſt; 


O cuts d Alonzo! hapleſs, loſt Emilia! --- 


[Exir. 


Viol. He's gone--- and I, methought, at his Departure, 


O'erheard him name Emilia 2 5 * Sigh. 
C 


Kind 


16 DON SAVERIO. 


Kind Heav'n increaſe this growing Tenderneſs 
In my Behalf, and I may ſtill be happy. 


Enter Don Saverio. 


Sav. Ha! pretty Violante, all alone? 
Permit me then, after the foreign Mode, 
To make Love to you, with a Song in praiſe 
Of your exalted Beauty. Pox of ill Luck, 
I want a Guitar now to thrum a Baſs: 
No matter, I can make a ſhift without it. 


Orpheus once — [Sings] 


Enter julietta. | 
Jul. Oh, Madam, you are waited for within. 


Viol. Sit, your Servant ---I can ſtay no longer. [ Exit. 


Sav. Come then, Julietta, Ill ſing the Song to you.--- 
Orpheus once with the Sound--- | Sings] | 


Enter a Footman, who makes Signs to Julieta that ſbe is wanted, 
Jul. Does my Lady want me: - Your Servant, Sir. 
Exit haſtily. 
Sau. Heyday ! Nay, then come hither, Corbo, { Taking 
bold of him.) I'll ſing it to you. | 
Orpheus once --- [ Sings] 
Enter Palmiero, which Corbo ſeeing, runs out. 
But where the Devil's Corbo gone? O Father! I muſt have 
my Song out; ſo I'll ſing it to you. vi 
Orphens once —- [Sings] 
Pal. Orpheus once! Orpheus once was a tolerable Harper, 


but you was always a Fool, a Puppy, and a braying Aſs. 
| 1 AIR. 
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DON SAVE RIO. It 


AIR. 


Sav. Dou we ſpoil'd an Air that's wondrous pretty, 
cCompos d by Signior Diſmal --- Dirty : 

The Poetry by Signior Cori: 

The like was never laid before you: 

Tow ll live to know, before you die, 

That you're the braying Aſs, not I. 


S. CE NW U 


Enter Julietta. 


Jul. Sir, a Meſſenger from one Don Sancho waits to be 
admitted. | | 

Pal. Conduct him up. Exit Julietta. 

Hav. This Gentleman advancd me Sums conſiderable, 
And went himſelf to ſatisfy my Debts. 

Pal. Debts! 


Entey Servant. 


Hav. Produce th Accompr. 

My Father will diſcharge ir. 
[The Servant gives Palmiero the Accompr. 

Pal. | Reading the Bottom.) Two thouſand Sequins ! 

Hav. They were neceſſary Expences. | 

Pal. | Reads.) In Florence remitted to Signior Uberti Five 
hundred Ducats, for two Suits of Clothes, ſent as a Preſent 
to Signior Squalina, a famous Opera Singer. — Death and 
the Devil! -— | | | 

Hav. That Money, you muſt own, was well laid out. 


C 2 | AIR 


12 BGN SAN ERIC. 
AIR. 
Sav. What Numſcul a Boggle would make, 
To hear 2257 Vice, uch a Ir 
She was almoſt the Cauſe of my euth; 
For ſhe ſung Sol Fa, 
With a Ha! Ba! Ba! 
That ſtole away my Breath. 
Pal. [To the Servant. ] Bid your Maſter demand his Money 
of that ſenſeleſs Blsckhead, for Ill not pay a Shilling. 
Turns him out. 
Follow your Leader, go; you ſcurvy Raſcal. [To Sav. 
Saw. Lard! how this Paſſion diſcompoſes Features! | 
1 hope you don't ſhew chat for a handfom Face. | | 
Pal. Sirrah, be gone, or I ſhall break your Neck. + Þ 
Sav. Keep but your Temper, and IU go chis Minute. 


'DUVETTO. 
Sav. Like the Graſhopper in May, 
With a Heart tout degagee, 
I'll this Inflant skip away. 
Pal, Like the Maſter of a Veaft, 
Who ſees a rude unwelcome Otteſt, 
I Turn jon 'ont, good Mr. Don, 
Aud ſump fur Joy, when You dre gone. 
Saw. Da, da, Papa. [Buniteving. 
Pal. Goodbye, ſweet Son. ¶ Moc king him. 
Sab. Your Ta. 
Pal. Your Ta. 
Sav. Away from your Preſence, I'm gone. a 
Pal. Away from my Preſence, be gone. [Exeunt. 


SCENE 


r 


DUN SAY ER: 4 13 


le pe III. 
Enter Clarice ſola. 
Clar, Tis well I've prov'd the Falſhood of Alonzo, 
Before I too far fix'd my Inclinations: 
Now will I generouſly put in Practice 
A late Rell in Favour of Emilia : 
Who, by my Counſel, is prepar'd t aſſiſt me; 
My Father too's inform'd of my Deſign, 
Well pleas'd to countenance Emilia's Claim: 


By this I ſhall do Juſtice to myſelf, 
And may. perhaps make that poor Lady happy. 


ATR, 


My Heart wholly freed from a Traitor, 

With Caution I'll guard againſt Love: 

Without mutual Truth and Good nature, 
No Marriage ſucceſsful tan prove. 

All Arts to reform a tewd Romer, 
Toni find are but Labaur in vain; 

For he, who's a Rake when a Lover, 
Will a Rake, when a Husband, remain. 


Enter Alonzo. 


Alonzo. Dear Clarice 45 
Clar. Renew no more your odious Addreſſes, 
For I'm determin'd never to receive em. 
Alonzo. I fee I've wholly Joſt your good Opinion, 
And own mylelf a cruel, -perjur'd Villain: 
Wot'd I cotrd make Atonement--— O Emilia! © 
! Clar, Suppoſe'ſtie lived and I cou d give ſome Tidings, 
Cou'd'you be yer ſineere in your Converſation? 


Alonz9, 


— om rm 


14 


DON SAV E RIO. 
Alonzo. By Heav'n, I'd freely bleed at ev ry Vein, 
Once more to have a Sight of my Emilia. 
Clar. Wait here a Minute, and I'll introduce 
A Friend of mine that's lately come from Rome, 
Who will inform you further. 
Alonzo. What can ſhe mean? 
Or rather, what can mean my throbbing Heart, 
That beats as if ſome ſtrange Event were nigh, 
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W RM 
I. 
A Dawn of Hope my Soul revives, | =o 
And baniſhes Deſpair ; | 
If yet my dear Emilia lives, 
Make her, ye Gods, your Care. 


— 


— — — 
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| Il. 

Diſpel theſe gloomy Shades of Night, 

1 My tender Grief remove; 

i O ſend ſome . cheering Ray of Light, 
And guide me to my Love. 


Enter Clarice with Violante as Emilia. 


Clar. Know you this Lady ? 
& Alonzo. Ha! what heav'nly Viſion! 
Surely I cannot be deceiv'd.—- O no, 
It is my injurd Love-—-Ir is Emilia. 
1 Viol. J am indeed that hapleſs, wretched Lady, 
| Whom Fate and my exceſſive Love, have driv'n 
! To follow you conceal d in a Diſguiſe. 3 
Alonzo. O matchleſs Treaſure ! faithful heav'nly Maid! 
| Can you receive a Traitor to your Arms? 
| | Viol. Riſe, Sir; Heav'n knows, I freely pardon all. 
—_— DUETTO. 


DON SAL 


DUET.T O. 


Viol. Turn with that Glow of ſweet Confuſion, 
And give my Eyes a full Repaſt : 
This Happineſs is no Deluſion ; 
I ſee my Love-----I hold him faſt. 
Alon. Dart on my Soul thy lovely Rays, 
Warm and revive me into Life ; 
So ſpall T live to ſpeak thy Praiſe, 
My Love, my Friend, my faithful Wife. 
O bleft Reward for all our Pains, 
The Thorn is gone----the Roſe remains. 


| Both. 3 


Enter Palmicro. [ Obſerving them. 


Pal. So we are like to have a joyful Wedding, 
Clarice has info:m'd me of your Story ; 
And ſince her generous Heart reſigns Alonzo, 
May Heav'n and Earth confirm 2 Unity. 


Enter Don Saverio. | Pitifully. ] 


But, what the Devil brought you here again? 
Sav. I find in this unfaſhionable City, 

All think with you, Sir, as to my Improvements, 

And therefore beg Forgiveneſs of my Follies. 


Alon. Viol. Clar. We all intreat for the young Gentleman. 


Pal. I fear you're an incorrigible Blockhead ; 
Bur hoping your Amendment, I'll endeavour 
Not to diſturb the preſent Happinels. 


Loft Air and Chorus. 


Clar. When firſt the gay Lover appears at onr Feet, 
With Rapture we hear, and think all be ſays ſweet ; 
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But thoſe Sweets are ſo mix d auth the Bitter and Sour, 


That I thank the kind Gods, I am freed from Love's Pow'y, 


Alon. O Emilia! T own that her Charge is too juft ; 
But, believe me, dear Angel, this Crime was my firſt ; 


l' Indeed was my firſt, and it ſcall be my Jaft; 


Then let the kind Future atone for the Paſt. 

Viol. I yield Fur alas, ſhould I ftrirve to deny, 
My Heart wou'd compel my fond Tongue to comply, 
Nay, I fear (I ſuch Foy from your Preſence receive) 
Shou d yon treſpaſs again, I again ſhou'd forgive. | | 

Sav. [To his Father.] O Sir, this Example muſt ſoften 


our Heart; 


| Then forget my Offence, .and free pardon impart. | 


Pal. Well, Rogue, I forgive---— 
Sav. Oh what Joys wou'd enſue, 
Cou'd our Author receive ſuch Indulgence from you. 


CHORUS. 


We forget and forgiue=—-- Oh what Joys wou'd enſue, 


Cou'd our Author receive ſuch I ee from you. 
e 
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